The smeii - attending thy presence, Thou
hads't with thee
My brothers-and sisters tiny winged creatures,
Oh !  I be one
They seemed not much to mind me;  only greeted
Me with a heavenly greeting "Hail Come with us"
Off to play they scamper. And mother dear, thou
Lingerest behind. Sayest thou, "Dream not.
1 think not of thee. I keep thine way here
clear of dangers and temptations. I sustain
thy breath
And courage till thou had'st it added thine
To the world's happiness and cometh unto me"
But oh !   1 would come unto thee now.
'No' sayeth thine voice "Heaven Is not for those
That have duty and shun it.
Thou art here with a mission assigned-
Burn thyself into oneness with thy Maker
In the furnace of virtue and love of His children !
Thou shalt come when thine deeds fit thee
To heaven. If thou wouidst not be guided and run
Thine own course into the pitfalls of gold and
vice
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